54          THE MEDIATOR

lead us by a fair path to our reward; 0
God who knowest all our deeds, strip us
from crooked evil! To thee all hail oft and
again we cry !" But not alone the sacred
fire on the altar is that (< fair path " ; the
dry sticks, the ghee, the stones of the
altar, the metal of the sacrificial vessels,
each caste worshipper present, each out-
caste not allowed to be present, each is a
"fair path," and reveals its inspiration.
For each object which exists does so only
in order to do a work. In so performing
its Dharma, it becomes a mirror of the
Hidden Light of life and Joy in which all
things live and move and have their being.
Each particle of dust, each leaf of each
weed, the dirty puddle as the clear pool,
since each is busy at its Dharma, reveals
a secret message.

How and when that message will flash
none can know. That is one of life's wonders,
In the most unexpected of places, and when
we least look for it, suddenly it flashes,
showering on us inspiration. Perhaps a
child smiles, not at us, but on another.
Yet that child's face, all unknown to him,